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Nobody ever called Ben Flanders aj 


success socially, and nd one was fur- 
ther from calling Ben a success social- 
ly than Betty Huntington, only daugh- 
ter of the Huntingtons of the Avenue, 
and sister of one of the managers of 
the firm where Ben, worked. 

‘Betty was as lovely as a June morn- 
ing, as sweet of disposition as ‘a pink- 
‘and-white rabbit, but, withal, with a 
mind of her own. Ben knew all these 
things, but what was a fellow to do? 


. He knew he was “nuts” in the social 


world; and he knew that’ Betty ‘knew, 
and he knew that Betty knew that 
he knew. Otherwise, why wouldn’t 
she sometime invite him to at least 
@ small, party and give him a chance 
to see her, if nothing more than see 
her surrounded by the bunch of ador- 
' {ng males who knew how to act, and 
did it? 

_ Betty was no snob. It wasn’t be- 
cause Ben was just a rising mechan- 
feal engineer with an invalid mother 
to support and not even a bowing ac- 
quaintance with-the Avenue, that Bet- 
‘ty. didn’t .let him see her -oftener. 
Since he had met her at the annual 
festival in Music hall, he had called 
twice, and had had the joy of seeing 
Betty alone, Suitors and _ relatives 
had been miraculously dispensed with. 
Moreover, with Betty’s power of in- 
tuition, she probably realized how 
beastly uncomfortable poor, unsociety- 
fied Ben would have been among 
them. 

Anyhow, there had been something 
‘about that second call that had made 
Ben postpone his third, not indefinite- 
ly but, at any rate, till he got more 
‘Hight on the best means of pursuing 


dis. sult with the only girl in the 


world who was just close enough to 
perfection and who possessed a warm, 
ylowing loveliness besides. ~ 

Ben was no slacker. But until he 
was sure—. Caution was Ben's slo- 
gan, and the fact that the fellows 
laughed at him for being so quiet and 


*\ «slow did not diminigh ‘the caution. 


e - Everybody was just as interested, even 


‘ t Nor did it iessen th 


~ Jess helter 


discouragement 
to meditate on the gay aliveness of 
pvery one of Elizabeth’s favored 
tviends, all of them lending rose and 
ange lights, never toning down the 
shness. 
“IT couldn’t live up to that music— 
not in a thousand years,” groaned 
en, and dug into the mechanical en- 
meering with greater vim than ever. 
‘Bén hustled. i 
It counted. Ben was promoted again, 


' was given charge of half a dozen old- 
er but less skilled workmen, and all 
the while Ben did not fail to remind 


Ahimself that he was doing it -all for 
Betty. 

It was exactly a oo before Thanks- 
giving that it seemed to Ben, cautious 


_ @s ever, that. the time had come, to 


make that postponed call on Miss 
Blizabeth Huntington on the Avenue. 


*.Ben went, without asking if he 


might, only finding out casually from 


Betty’s brother that she would be 
home. Ben was flabbergasted, and 
the jubilant assurance and welcome 
-vouchsafed by Miss Betty flabbergast- 
ed him more. 

y “ “De. come in,” Betty urged when 
the maid called her to the hall to 
meet Ben. “We hadn’t heard from 
you for so long, I, didn’t know—. Now 
you're here, oh, please stay for the 
party. It’s informal, anyway, planned 
on the spur of the moment. I do like 
informa} things. I really do. It’s— 
it’s my engagement party, Ben— 

Ben ‘gasped. Away went his cau- 
tion to the winds. 

_ “Your—engagement—party ?” 

“I really can’t :discuss it now,” 
beamed Betty, “but L never was so 
happy in my life. Come on in and 
make me happier.” 

Benjamin Flanders squared his 
shoulders. “You bet I'll come in,” he 
said, and marched. And, marvelous 
thought, for the first time in his life, 
as far as society usage and behavior 
was concerned, he did not feel in the 
least uncomfortable. Something more 
important engrossed him. Betty en- 
gaged! What a fool he’d been. He 
might have known if he waited he'd 
lose out. But confound the man who'd 
get her; engagement wasn’t marriage. 
He’d give him a close chase, If he 
could win out in business by sticking 
to it, working like a trojan, with 
Betty ‘the incentive, give him the 
_ chance— 

Ben was a revelation that night to 


-_ the people at Betty’s party. He fitted 


thto the hilarious, unorganized affair 
like the last and most essential part 


_ ©Of.a huge jigsaw puzzle. Before he 


came there had been a queer, inde- 
finable nervousness in the air, a won- 
dering shared’ by everybody about 
| what was going to happen next. With 
Ben's arrival a change took place. 


the meek little girl in bro 
- ly a guest in the city, but 
skelter. The 


obvious- 
ings were 
unaccus- 
‘tomed informality that had evidently 


" jmixed up the whole party took to It- 
self a charm that led the old-fashioned, 


games and charades, a whole-heartéd, 
SJoyeome evening, with refreshments 


‘coming hours too soon. 
‘The instant those refreshments were 


se Sa ae rent pet pnie tes see sued cbysw | iii eRe ee 
announced ‘up danced Ben to Betty. 
“I don’t care who the man is you're 
engaged to,” he dectared, “and I don’t 
want to see him. I don’t want to 
watch him take you in for eats, either, 
and I'm not going to. I’ve been a cad, 
and I’m ashamed. I've always dreamed 
about our marrying, you and L. Some- 
how or other Betty Huntington, I be- 
Heved you could learn to like me, Not 
as much as I care about you, but 
some. When you told me tonight it 
was your engagement party, .I vowed 
I'd give the man a close chase. I'm 
sorry... I. don't- have to be dishonor- 
able if I have been a fool. - You sald 
this was kn informal, impromptu 
party, didn’t you?’ 

“IT did,” said Betty. ; 
“Anybody know it’s an engagement 
party yet?” 

“Yes,” said Betty, 

“Who?” f 

“It know it. I invited the folks.” 

“Of course. When did you invite 
them?” 

Betty gazed steadily into Ben's 
eager eyes. “I like you calm, You 
aren’t worked up about anything, are 
you, Mr, Flanders?” 

“ ‘Ben,’ if you please. Yes, I am 


worked -up, .but I'll calm down again’ 


when you answer my question. When 
did you invite these folks?” 

_ “Two minutes after my brother told 
me you'd asked him if I would be at 
home tonight,” said Betty unashamed. 

“You mean—you wanted to hurt me 
—you wanted me to suffer—because 
I'd been so slow? I deserve it.” 

“Not that, Ben. I ‘wanted you here 
for a party—a real party—the in- 
formal, homey sort that counts, the 
sort I’ve always known you like best, 
the only kind where everybody has a 
good time, And, besides, Ben, 1 ald 
want to give an engagement party.” 

“Yes,” said Ben steadily. “Go on.” 

“But it didn’t go off till you came, 
Folks. expect formal things here, you 
knew. As soon as you came I knew 
everything would be all right, Ben, 
you—" 

“Get it over with. I change my 
mind. Who are you engaged to, Bet- 
ty?” Ben swallowed hard. “He’s just 
as lucky as I thought he was. Tell 
me, I’m going to re chorea him. 
Who is he?” 

“Nobody,” said Betty softly. 


Swift the change in Ben’s tortured’ 


face. “Who Is engaged?” he demand- 
ed, : 
“That little girl 
there,” Betty told him, “and nobody 
ever gave her any kind of a party. I 
wanted to, and— 

“And you wanted to—wake me up 


‘by making me think I was coming to 


yours?, Is that it?” 
“Partly.” 
“You know what that means?” 
“I ought to. Those calls of yours 


made me feel as if I'd always known: 


you, and I was so happy avhen you 
came tonight. I told you so. I’ve al- 
ways known everything you've done 
at the factory. My brother says Tm 
a nuisance asking about you every 
time I turn round.” 

“We'll relleve him hereafter,” said 
Ben jubilantly. 

Nobody watching Benjamin Fian- 
ders escorting Miss Elizabeth Hunt- 
ington in to dinner would have ’ mls- 
trusted any lack of social ease and 
prestige. Ben wus at home with the 
girl he loved. 


Worrying Over Trifles; 
How We Get That Way 


A month after their wedding, when 
they were fairly established in their 
new home, they decided to give a 
party. Thereupon he went around in- 
viting everyone he met to come, with 
a “Be sure to drop in—She is a peach 
and I want you to meet her right 
away!” 

As soon as She caught on to this 
state of affairs she began to get pan- 
icky. 

“We must count chairs,” she ob- 
jected. 

“Noses, you mean, my dear,” laughed 
he. 

But she didn’t even crack a smile: 
she was off on an old tack that she 
hadn’t followed since her marriage. 

“Everything must be planned out— 
every detail must be thought of— 
things must go smoothly.” 

So she got a sheet of paper and be- 
gan a list. Then she went over all 
her plates and cups and saucers and 
arranged her two rooms with an inten- 
tion In every angle of furniture, and 
for the sixth time counted pennies. 
Mrs. A, as soon as she arrived—and 
she would arrive first—was to be ush- 
ered in and settled on the sofa by the 
fire; when Uncle B came, he could be 
set to entertaining her. Then the C 
twins must be put in different rooms, 
and Miss D and Mr. E must not be 
separated. 

The great moment arrived. Mrs, A 
came last; Uncle B from first to last 
monopolized the twins and all three 
clung together happily and uncon- 
sciously. The cracked plate went to 
the most formal guest, who never no- 
ticed, and the ice cream came just. as 
they were all preparing to break up. 
That created a diversion and the party 
continued two hours past scheduled 
time—and the last part of the occasion 
was by far the jolliest of a very jolly 
evening. ‘ 

“Oh,” said She as the door closed 
on the last visitor, “I had planned for 
Mr. E to take Miss D home!” 

How do we get that way? By ex- 
ecutive ability gone wrong. True ex- 
ecutive ability pl for the main 
issues: sufficient unto the day are the 


little things thereof. 
(@, 1924, ty the Bastment Syndicate.) 


Time to Learn 
He (fervently)—And when are you 
going to allow me to kiss you? 
She—Come around Friday/ That's 
amateur night.—Progressive/Groces, 
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BIG BUSINESS 


A real estate man was plainly wor- 
ried, and his wife asked him to tell 
her about the deal. It seems that he 
had fixed it-up to sell a man a loft 
building, a marble yard, with dock 
privileges, a factory site, and a sum- 
mer garden, and to take In part puy- 
ment a block of frame tenements, a 
small subdivision, an abandoned lime 
kiln and a farm. 

“He assumes a $20,000 mortgage on 
explained the. real 
estate man, “and I take over a second 
mortgage on the subdivision. Get me!” 

“I guess I. get you,” responded his 
wife, “But what is the hitch about?” 

“Well, I want $4 In cash.”—Pitts- 
burgh Sun. 


His Namber 

When we're little and spend our 
days at home a shift of furniture Is n 
real event. So small Polly was keenly 
alert when mother brought to the din- 
ing room from the attic an armchair 
which she placed. at one end of the 
table. 

“Oh, mom,” queried Polly, “what's 
the big chair for?” 

“It’s for the head of the famlly.” 


“But,” the little girl exclaimed, “you! 


put it.in the place where daddy sits.” 
—Country Gentleman. 


Surplus 

Hubby was evidently worried nnd 
wifey was trying to cheer him up. 
“Cheer up, John, and don’t worry,” 
she said. “It doesn’t do any good to 
borrow trouble.” 

“Borrow trouble,” echoed her hus- 
band. “Great Caesar’s ghost! 
borrowing trouble; I’ve got it to lend.” 


-—Chicago News, 
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Hubby—yYou used to like to have n& 
kiss you. 

Wifey—But your kisses are not up 
to samples furnished then. 


A Radio Thought 


Bobby-haired Betty ~ 
Is a radio glave; 

She hopes they'll broadcast 
A permanent wave. 


Not So Easy 

The Magician=Now, then, young 
man, let me have your watch. Virst 
I will make it disappear, and then | 
will bring it back to you again. 

The Victim—It disappeared three 
months ago, professor. so all you need 
to do is to make it come back. 


Nothing to Worry About 

Fortune Teller—Beware of a tall, 
dark man with a scar over-the right 
eye. 

The Client—Him? Don’t you worry 


‘about him, dearie—he’s my old man. 


and I gave him the scar. 


Height, Not Money 


rs: Countershop (with an injure! 
air)—You told me before we were 
married that you were the highest sal- 
aried clerk in the factory. 

Mr. Countershop (equally injJured)— 
So I am. I'm two Iinches.and a half 
taller than any other salaried clerk in 
the establishment. 


ANIMAL AIDS 


“He employs the tactics of the fox.” 
“And also makes use of a little bull.” 


Not So Dumb 


My sweetie’s not so handsome, 
Nor is he very wise; 
The reason why I like him is 
He never wears wash tiles. 
—American Legion Weekly. 


: A Learned Girl 

“You have a beart of stone.” 

“Tg you intend that as denoting the 
limit In hardness,” stated the girl, “you 
are much behind the time. Many 
forms of improved cement are much 
harder, than stone.” 


As Bad as a Cook 
“Where's your mother-in-law now?" 
“We are living with her.” 

“What! I thought you owned a 


house.” 
“J did till she came.” 
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FOR THE AUTOMN SCHOOLTIME} 


OF. ineenicrhy youthful treat. | 
ment and in a range of delightful- 
ly original colors are the regulation 
straight-line «frocks styled for office 
and schoolrodm wear. In fact, these 
frocks of simplicity até the sort which 
make instant appeal to women of 
practical affairs tn general. 


| Flannel is a favorite medium for the 
informal daytime frock, in stich ‘out- 


of-the-ordinary shades ‘as russet, 
peach, powder blue, mauve, reindeer, 


and plain as can be, accenting the 
beltless vogue. ~ ‘ 
All good 
an end, even summer vacations, 
which at this moment mieans to moth- 
ers and daughters the’immediate stag- 
ing of that annual prologue which al- 
ways D 
usual the ' theme. 
regular autumn program: is onthting 
daughter for school, 
It is a fortunate circumstance that 


In the Latest “Fetching” Flannels. 


soft wine tones, brilllant red andj 


greens on the reseda and Lanvin or- 
der. Because of the prevailing sim- 
plicity in styles these. high shades do 
not make the wearer seem conspicuous. 
Wearable for sports and especially 
desirable as a school type for autumn 
is the girlish model here pictured. It 
is developed in peach-color flannel, 
with . pintucks.. detailing vestee, and 
pockets. Clusters of pearl buttons and 
collars and cuffs of white linen com- 
plete this frock, i 
Among the distinctive features 
stressed in the youthful flannel frock 


smart vogue favors the simple cloth 
dress this fall. It makes the problem 
of school apparel so much easier to 
solve, Furthermore, fashion decrees 
that the youthful frock of flannel, rep, 
poiret twill or serge, be enhanced with 
daintiest. lingerie accessories; A touch 
of lace, a bit of embroidery, what vast 
possibilities do these trifles, of femi- 
nine finery suggest! A swift trans. 
formation in one’s costume may be ac- 
complished by simply changing one’s 
collars or cuffs or adding a lace slip- 
over bib, Some of these new laces and 
tucked net bib effects have become so 


Collar and Cuff Adornment. 


is that of the bishop sleeve. This 
fulled-in-to-the-wrist type gives oppor- 
tunity for trimming effects in that the 
wristbands may be tucked, embroid- 
ered and otherwise designed. 

The arrival of the directoire style 
adds zqt to the designing of the se- 
verely plain cloth street frock. Tight- 
fitting sleeves, conventional revers, 
buttons, many of them, and long, 
severe lines with interesting capelets, 
interpret this mode. 

Competing with soft woolens for su- 
premacy in matter of- tailored one- 
piece frocks are heavy ribbed silks, 
bengaline being of outstanding style 
importance. Also heavy crepe satins 
and marocain erepes continue in fa- 
vor. These are made vp as straight 


elongated in the process of desixzu Uiey 
fall quite below the front of the 
waistline, slipping under the girdle. 

The fact that long tight-fitting 
sleeves are the fashion augurs well for 
the future of fanciful detachable cuffs, 
such as are pictured in this group of 
modish lingerie sets. That novelty 
cuffs are to feature this fall is told at 
a glance. 

Eyelet embroidery sets, such as that 
shown above to the left in this collec- 
tion, are especially approved by the 
mode, Not always is this openwork 
white or ecru, for some of the most at- 
tractive sets are in delft blue, orauge 
or rose, 


JULIA BOTTOMLEY, 
(@. 4924. Western Newspaper Union.) 


things must come to 


recedes “first day of. school.” As 
for >this: 


1° hl to 


+ (@, 1024, ‘Western Newspaper Union.) 


at Knowledge * and “wisdom, “far 
from ‘déing one, have. ofttimes no 


~ connection, Knowledge dwells in 


‘heads replete with thoughts of 
‘other men; wisdom.in minds at- 
eir own. —Williem 


paLPra, tire 
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During the summer months try to 


= sai the housework as light as pos- 
j sible. for yourself and 
family. If eveh the tiny 
people are taught to-care 
for their own belongings 
‘ hang up wraps and caps 
and put away toys it.will 
save the housemother 
many steps. 

. If. possible}: and not 
adding too much .distanee 
from the -kitchen range, have the 
meals on a porch, using paper napkins, 
dil-cloth tablecloth or dolliess ‘and 
thus save the family linen as well as 

yourself, c 

Mothers often remark: “It is easier 
to do things myself than to see that; 
the children do them.” If’ .no, injus-, 
tice were done to. herself, it is, hardly 
fair that a child should be untrained 
in usefulness. It takes effort to teach 
anything even to a small puppy; one 
has to go over and over the léssons, 
but we all know it is quite worth 
while,, for -training isn’t for the day, 
but’ for the life. 

Save a few minutes in every piece 
of work possible; wash the potatoes 
with one of the magic mitts ‘that will 
take off nearly ali of the skin and then 
boil a kettleful at a time. ‘Serve them 
hot for dinner, fried for supper or for 
potato salad. 

Put all dishes. in soak as soon as 
used. If possible, get one of the large: 
round dish drainers with a centerpiece 
to hold the flat silver.. When the 
dishes are washed they may be scald- 
ed in this drainer, set into a pan and 
left to dry in the sink, needing. no 
wiping, except the cutlery. 
| Desserts of gelatin are wholesome, 
easy to digest and may be prepared 
overnight or early in the morning and 
placed on ice.. Such foods are much 
more wholesome: than rich pies: and 
puddings, and very little work to pre- 
pare. 

An hour saved here and there: in 
housekeeping. may ‘be. used for read- 
ing, rest or in doing anything one 
loves to do, but never takes the time 
for. Every mother owes it to herself 
and the welfare of her family to keep 
well.and happy. 


Don’t put off the kind acts too 
long. Tomorrow may not come. 
Do something. for somebody today, 
now, while the matter jis fresh in 
your mind. 


SEASONABLE FOODS 
A delicious salad while ripe peaches 
are plentiful is prepared thus; Place 
ripe halves of 
peaches peeled 
on heart leaves 
of lettuce, Fill 
the centers with 
a small ball. of 
cream. cheese, 
sprinkle with 
chopped pistachio 
nuts and serve with cream salad 
dressing made as follows: . Beat until 
firm one cupful of double cream, add 
one-fourth teaspoonful of salt, the 
same of paprika, one tablespoonful of 
lemon juice and two of orange juice, 
Mix an? heap on the side of the salad, 

Custard Pie.—The shell or crust is 
previously baked, then filled with the 
custard and baked again, Whip five’ 
eggs with six tablespoonfuls of 
sugar, add one pint of hot milk, flavor 
with vanilla or/lemon, strain and bake 
in the shell. 

Banana Whip.—Peel three banvnas 
and cut into half-inch pleces, cook in 
one-half cupful of water with six 
tablespoonfuls of sugar, the thin 
rind of half lemon grated. Cook ‘ten 
minutes, add one-half tablespoonful 
of gelatin softened in cold water, 
one cupful of cream, and the juive 
of a smuli lemon, Beat all together 
and mold; chill and serve garnished 
with bright colored jelly, 

Brown Sugar Pie.—Soften in a 
saucepan four tablespoonfuls of. but- 
ter, stir in four tablespoonfuls of 
flour, mix to a paste and add, by de- 
grees, a pint of milk. Stir over the 
heat until it. boils. Mix two cupfuls 
of brown sugar with one-half cupful 
of milk and stir into the. thickened 
mixtures. Cook until the sugar ts dis- 
solved, then remove from the fire and 
stir in two beaten egg yolks and the 
juice of a half a lemon. Pour gpto a 
oaked pastry shell, cover with a me- 
ringue, using ‘the whites of the eggs, 
and brown in a moderate oven. 
Serve cold. 

Nice little cakes may be prepared 
oy putting a marshmallow on small, 
round salted crackers and setting 
them in the oven to puff and brown. 


‘These are well-liked with a cup of tea, 


Coffee Cake.—Cream one cupful of 
butter, add a cupful of sugar and one 
beaten egk, one cupful each of honey 
and cold coffee; two cupfuls of dried ® 
fruit, a mixture of ‘raisins and cur- 
rants or dates, one teaspoonful each 
of cinnamon and nutmeg, four cupfuls 
of flour, one teaspoonful! of soda and 
two teaspoonfuls of cream of tartar. 
Mix well and let stand for a half 
hour before. baking. 





